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iNSIPe THE CABIN, FLASH 60RC70N, HERO OF THE 
NEW yOFK JETS, IS JOWaP FROM HIS R^M^R\^ AS 
THE PLANE TAKES A 



SUPPEN SHARP C7(P. 



600P 
HEAVENS! 




IT'S JUST SOME TURBULENCE-- WE'LL BE THROUGH IT IN A 
MINUTE. MY NAME'S PLASH GORPON. 

KNOW-^ 
I'VE BEEN 
REAPINO 

.ABOUT you... 






I'M PALE ARPEN, LAPV 
TRAVEL AOENT ANP 

CONFIR/WEP COWARP./ 
I ///17-£ FLYING./ 



ARE YOU ON 
VACATION, 
MR.60RPOM- 
W-WHAT'S THE 




l\60yEL THE HELPLESSLY BOUNCING AIRCRAFT THE 
SKY IS PARKENING RAPIPLY. SLOWLY ANP mmOHGiy, 
THE SUN TURNS BLOOP REP AS A BLACK PISC CR^^PS 
UP OVER IT ANP SPEARS OF CRIMSON LI6HTNIN6 
LANCE THE RGL/NG CIOUP5.,. 




FLASH PUNCHES THE LAMPING LIGHTS, 
ILLUMINATING A STRETCH OF HILLSII^E 
RUSHING UP TO tAEET THE 5PIPALING PLANE. , 



For a aaoment all is quiet... then, stepping from 
the billowing cloucp of black smoke, apimly lit 
figure approaches the wreckage... 









QUITE CORRECT VOUMG LAPV, 
AK91HE ATTACK HAS BEGUN. 

I ESTIMATE WE HAVE 
ELEVEN RAYS BEFORE OUR 
^OOt^ CRASHES DOWH ANC7 
PESTROyS U5- I'LL NEEP 
YOUR Alt? IN TAKING OFF. 




FeARfNG FOR PALE'S SAFETY, FLASH PLAYS ALONG WITH 
k THEMAPMAN. ZARKOV PULLS A CONTROL LEVER. THE 
■ capsule WHINES 50FTLY A^V J'C/MPS UPWARP... 



WE'RE N\oy\m! 

FLASH, THIS IS 
CRATi! 




The three figures within the capsule are 
forcev fzat a6a\hs1 the stress- chairs, 
pikjnep helplessly by the enormous 6- force 
as the craft thunpers skywarp, 

7 friendship-- built 
this capsule to 

SENP OUT IN" 
FRIEN17SHIP--THE 
NOW "UNLESS 
WE THREE CAN- 
CAN 




ZARKOV BLACKS OUT- FLASH ANP PALE SOON 
FOLLOW... EARTH RECEPES BELOW WITH STARTLING 
SPEEP AS THE CAPSULE ACCELERATES UPWARP... 




Unknown to the silent voyaoers, an increpible phenomenon ig taking place aheap of them in 

SPACE: f\8lACK, FUNNEL-MOUTH, LIKE THE OPEN ENP OF SOME COSMIC TORNAPO )S MATERIAUZING OUT 
OF THE COSMOS, SUCKING EVERYTHING INTO HS GAPING MAW: LIGHT, ^m^GS, ASTEROIPS. 




The capsule sails into a strange new solar system, each planet surrounpec? 0/ an atmosphere of 
a pifferent color: arboria enclosep by a pink haze, fris/a (5listens like a large piamonp anp mohgo, 
largest of all, is wreathed in a park a1auve glow from a sea of purple lava. 






! \ 



The CAPSULE props steapily towarp aaongo, 

PESCENPING THROUGH A WALL OF PURPLE VAPORS, 
B/^BRG\HG AT LA9T INTO AN AREA OF WEIRP. 
ALIEN VEGETATION.,. 



mi 




The three >iwff-575e^^A' earthlings climb from the 

POWNE(7 CAPSULE ANP FACE THE OTHER- WORL[7 CREATURES... 





mi 



Abruptly, within the circular entrance to 
the pazzling palace.., 



GUAR\PS, HALT/ PRISONERS 
FOLLOW ME/ ' 




WE'RE NO POUBT 
5EING ESCORTED TO 
THEIR LEAPER. IF WE 

FAIL TO REASON 
/VITH THEM, rVE STILL 
GOT THE GUN IM MY 
POCKET... 




HOLPIMG THE PISTOL AV\GNETICALLX THE STRANGE GLOBE SOARS 



Flash am(? his 
frienips are lep 
forward ukiper 
the watchful "gaze" | 
of the mysterious 

GLOBE... 



...PAST rULTAN, KING OF 
THE HAW KM AN... 



. . . PP/NCa BARIN, LEAPER 
OF THE TREEAAEN ... 



'Cm 





... ANP STAN[7 AT LAST BEFORE THE CRUEL EYES 
OF MING THE MERCILESS, RULER OF ALL N\Omo! 



SHALL I ORPER THEIR 
P£A7^ IMMEPIATELV, 
YOUR HIGHNESS? 



PATHETfC ^ARTHUNGS'- \\^?X.\WG YOUR BOPIES 
OUT INTO THE VOIP WITHOUT THE SLIGHTEST 
INKLING OF WHAT IS OUT HERE.^ 





From the shapows i 




i 


8EH1NP THE MAUGNAMT 




RULER... 











PON'T KILL 
THE FAIR- 
HAIREP ONE YET, 
FATHER. I 

lA/AkJT U\hA 






Flash parts like a lithe whirlwind ai^ong mHG's sluggish 

GOONS, SCORING A i/'/CTO^Y WITH EACH LIGHTNING BLOW OF 

HIS CRUSHING FISTS... 




POWERLESS TO ASSIST ZAR KOV, FLASH MAKES GOOP HIS ESCAPE.., 






Pi:. 




///#//// 





5/.OfVZ.y TURNING, APPEARING FIRST AS A BROWN GLOBE WITH 
THE ROUGH TEXTURE OF ROOTS ANP EARTH, ARBORIA SWIMS 
INTO VIEW. AURA'S ROCKET NAVIC3ATES PAST SOARING TRUNKS 
AMP VINE-CLAP BRANCHES INTO A SWIRLIN6 MIST OF 6REEM FOG-. 
























1^ 



PULL UP/ 




C/l/VT^ TOO MUCH 
UNPER6ROWTH- 






. While in arboria.,. 



^^^^^ 




WHAT IS IX AURA? IS 
THAT BARIN? 




YES, irs A 

SECRBT TBMPie.,. 

. / A yoUM(? /WAN IS 5EIN(9 
IMITIATEI7/ LISTEN]/ 



1 AM OF A6E NOW, <5REEN FATHEI?. I ) CHOOSE 
ASKEP FOR THE TEST OF ^ YOUR 

A/^ANHOoc?. itm^mmm'^^^^ passage 

INTO THIS WORLP 
h"^. ^N^^ OR THE NEXT. 
L^f^\^\^ MAY ARBOR 
GUIPE 

you. 



The yome treea^em reaches out HEsiTANuyrJ 

-THEN ?{mG^S HIS HANP INSIPE THE STUMR.. 



I THOUGHT 
you WERE ^ 
EXECUTE^/ 
NO MATTER.,, 
llL FINISH 
THE JOB/ 





NO, BAR(N-I FORBJP 
IT/ I WANT you TO 
KEEP FLASH FOR ME, 
PROTECT H(M, 



IF you L-OVEME, 
BARIN, VOU'LL PO 
THIS THING.., 





7ARKO\/, you MEAN 
THEy PRAINEP 
YOUR MINP? 



THEY PUT ME UNPER 
A PEVIUSH MACHINE 
BACK THERE, PALE- 
TRIEP TO mPBOUT 
/MY MEMORY" TURN 
ME INTO A MONGO 
AGENT. 




BUT AS X WAS OOINO 
UNPER X STARTEP TO RECITE 
SHAKESPEARE, EINSTEIN -- 
ANYTHING I COULP REMEMBER. 
IT AR/V10REP me/ THEY COULPN'T 
WIPE THOSE THINGS AWAY. YOU 
CAN*T BEAT THE HUMAN SPIRIT. 



1 LEARNEP SOMETHING ELSE: THIS BEAM THEY'RE USING TO PUSH OUR MOON OUT 
OF ORBIT-- IT'S A KIKIC7 OF SUPER MENTAL FORCE A FANTASTIC POWER FROM THEIR 
GOP OF EVIL FOCUSEP THROUGH THE MINP OF MING. 



PESTROY MtNG AMP YOU 
PESTROY THE PCf/VBR, 




6) ^ ^ ^ \^ ^^^J, c ^^^^ c^^-^^tl 




SLEEP WELL, FICO, VOU 
TRAITOR. WE MA/G YOU 
IN THE MORNlM(3/ 

/ ^ '-rr-rr-mr^. 



milC^ ""'J ^HH/ LOOK/ I STOLE A KEY 
i&^iiu ■ FROM THOSE FOOLS/ 




k WE'LL NEE(7 
■ WEAPONS TO CROSS 
THE SWAMP 
THEY'RE STOREP _ 
IN THE TEMPLE-- / ff I 



♦ 



A, 
^ \ \ 




EASY TO SAY. THEY 
OUTNUMBER US TEN 
TO ONE ANP HAVE 
SUPERIOR WEAPONS, 
STILL, I'P LIKE TO 
SEE THAT BUTCHER 
FALL.., 




(50RP0N ALIVE ? 



WE (TAN PC I Pi ASH 
GORPON fS AUVE/ 



While in arboria... 



WHERE ARE THE 

WEAPONS, FICO 




yes/ in 
arboria/ prince 

0ARIM IS AIPING H\N\! 
1 TELL you, TOcSETHER 
WE CAN BRING HIM TO 
HIS knees/ 




W5 








I 




In king vultan's sky palace 



BEFORE YOU SELL 
US TO Mir4^, VULTANJ, I 
REMINP YOU OF 
THE EMPEROR'S 
law: no PRIMCE OF 

MOMGO TAKEN 
CAPTIVE SHALL BE 
PEALT WITH WITHOUT 
FIRST BEING OFFEREP 
THE RIGHT OF TRIAL 
BY COMBAT. 





SUPPENiLX FROM THE SKY.. 





How PIP you 

FINP OUT ABOUT 
US" AUi^/\? 






PREC16ELy. SHE TOLP US EVERYTHING 
-WITH A LITTLE PERSUASION. 




'JU-l 



... AMP FLINGS 
MING'S CHIEF 
INSTRUMENT 

OF TERROR TO 
HIS PEATH,,, 



SeIZEP WITH AN UNCONTROLLABLE RAGE UNPER 
KLYTUS' SMUG SMILE, FLASH LEAPS FORWARP. 



§I&5P| 



YOU YOUNG HOT- HEAP 
-YOU'VE BROUGHT 
POWN PESTRUCTION ON 
MY KINGPOM/ 





SuPPENUy, PISTANT ROARING 
SOUNPS FILL THE AIR. THE 
GROUP FREEZES, ALL EYES 
SKYWARC?... 




YOU'RE A HERO TO THE PEOPLE -- 
YOU'VE SURVIVEC7 EVERY PERIL OF 
MONGO-yoUR NAME IS WHISPEREP 
IN THE STREETS VOU EVEN SLEW THE 

PREAPEP KLYTUS" WHO BETTER THAN ' 
YOU TO RULE A 
KINGDOM f 






AFTER THE EARTHQUAKES ANP TIPAL WAVES, THE 
PEOPLE OF EARTH WON'T BE QUITE THE HUMAN BE/NGS 
you REME/V^BER. THEY'LL BE >V10RE TRACTABLE- EASIER 
FOR YOU TO RULE IN THE NAME OF AMNS. 



YOU MEAN SLAVES. ANP 
WHAT ABOUT PALE? 







Fallimg, falling, careening 
ever more wilpl^ the 
pynamos in the heart 
of the palace expanp 
anp strain umtil... 





THEY WERE BRAVE CREATUR£5, l^^*:^^'^ "^"^^ 
VULTAM, THE MAN WHO RIP US OF Ij^*^ //^#r. ^ 
KLYTUS SHOULPN'T BE DESERTER /"-^-laS^C, f^J^ 




ALL RIGHT, ALL 
RIGHT/ PERHAPS IV 
VO IT PIFFERENTLy 
IF 1 HAP IT TO PO 
OVER/ BUT I 
POM'T/ GORPOhi'5 
PEAP/ 




FLASH GORPOKi TO VULTAM-- 
PO you REAP/V^E/yMAyPAY- 
^AyPAY/ 



THE 

I COMMUNICATOR/ 
IT'S 60RPON/ 




FLASH/ 


YOU'RE 


AUVE/ 


WHERE 


ARE 


you? 



While high among the skies of aaohgo, 
flash 60rp0n roc\<bts towarp the 
glistening spires of mimgo citv, 



But princess aura has 
managed to elupe her 
6uarps amp sneak to 

THE ROYAL PUNGEONi. 
5LIPPIMG THROUGH THE 
POOR SHE BLASTS 
THE PALACE 
MONITORING 
SYSTEM... 



Anp quickly frees BARIN ANP ZARKOV. 




Flash breaks through the top op the 

seething cloup seconps before it k3nites. 





HATCHED SPRING OPEN- WARRIORS LEAP OUT- - 
TWROUGH THE SWIRLING FOG, LIT HELLISHLY 
8V THE FLASHES OF LASER-piRE ANP 
GRENAPES, MING'S SOLPIERS ANP VULTAN'S 
HAWKNNEN ENGAGE IN THE AAOST FANTASTIC 
AERIAL COAABAT EVER WAGEP (N THE UNIVERSE/ 




A 6TREA^A OF FIR9 FRONA MING'S S0LPIER6 MALTS TME CHARGE 
ANP P\NS BOTH MEN POWN TO THE PECK.,, 






The port erupts in a blaze 
of fire anp smoke... 



...BLASTING AN ENTRANCE IN THE 
MIPPLE OF THE BATTLE ROCKET. 
THROUGH THIS FLASH LEAPS 
HIS WINGEP INVAPERS,,, 




FOR\A/ARD TO VICTORV/ 

I 











PON'r ARGUE "lOOK ATTME RE AP-OUT- EARTH WILL 
k?£5r/e£/Cr IN JUST A FEW M1NUTE6 UNLESS I GET 
THIS 5MIPW/?0(y6///VAA 5TAVING //f 






THEM, 
I \N1LL6ING VOUR 
IN) HOMOR OP 
MO/V\£NT/ 



As 6HE NEAR5THE ALTAR, PALE 
GLANCES HOPEFULLY AT THE 
/I CEILING A6 TWE 50UNP6 OF 
Jf\3ATTLE F^EAC^ HER EAR6,., 






^ ■ 






HeAVILV PAMAGEP BEFORE AAING'5 
GROUNP FIRE, FLASH'S ROCKET 
'"-^^ THUNPER5 ON), LITTLE MORE THAN 
ATATTEREP HULK,.. 



WmiLE below, ZA^KOyAt^^> BARIN BUR5TUP0N TWE UNSUSPECT- 
ING GUARP6 AT THE SECRET POLICE HEAP0UARTER6., 



^ ROCKET AJAX STILL APPR0ACMIM6. WE 
GUARANTEE ITS DESTRUCTION WHEN IT 
REACHES TME LIGHTNING FIELP. LIFE 
FORM SCANNERS 
PENTIFV 
EARTHLING 
FLASH 
GORPON 
AT TME 
CONTROLS.., 




'•V 7i 




Nearly fifty years ago Flash Gordon crash-landed on the 
Planet Mongo. The heroic "Yale graduate and re- 
nowned polo player" first crossed swords with 
Mongo's ruthless tyrant, Ming the Merciless on January 7, 
1934 in the pages of King Features Syndicate's Sunday 
Connie Supplement. Flash, together with his connpanions 
and allies, Dr. Zarkov, Dale Arden and Prince Barin of Ar- 
boria, have continued their crusade against Ming and his 
craven henchmen ever since in an extraordinary range of 
media. Mongo has been portrayed in comic books, novels, 
radio dramas, a television series and, of course, those clas- 
sic movie serials which once played the neighborhood 
movie houses every Saturday afternoon. This Flash Gordon 
mini-industry sprang from the fertile imagination and tal- 
ented pen of Alex Raymond. The amazing versatility and 
adaptability of the Flash Gordon story is a tribute to the rich- 
ness of Raymond's original version. Raymond's classically 
precise and crisp style has been endlessly imitated but 
never matched. Born in 1909 and encouraged by his family 
to nurture his great talent, Raymond landed a staff job at 
King Features Syndicate at a fortuitous moment. In the early 
1930's the syndicate was casting about in search of a 
"space strip" with which to challenge "Buck Rogers," the 
reigning science fantasy strip of the day. Raymond went 
after the assignment and King added "Flash Gordon" to its 
Sunday Comic Supplement in the first week of 1934. It was 
an instant, overwhelming success. 

Raymond drew the strip for King until 1944 when he relin- 
quished it to his assistant Austin Briggs, and served in the 
Pacific as a combat artist with the Marine Corps. Returning 

from the war, Raymond devoted his energies to the creation 
of "Rip Kirby", a highly original police strip. In 1956, at the 
height of his fame, Alex Raymond was fatally injured in a car 

accident near his Connecticut home. Flash Gordon remains 
the most durable creation of this most versatile of artists. 

In Flash Gordon, the Movie, Flash continues his heroic 
struggle against the demonic tyranny of Ming. To guarantee 
authenticity, Dino DeLaurentiis has returned to the source 
and recreated episodes from Raymond's original story of 
January, 1934. And so, after nearly fifty years, the grand 
vision of Alex Raymond comes full circle. Hail Flash Gordon! 
May he live another fifty years. 




WHAT ARE you QO\HG TO /V\E ? 



EMPTYING yoUR MINP, POCTOR... 

7y 




TI^ROUGH THE CIRCULAR WINPOW, FLASH WITNESSES 
A SIGHT IM THE RALACE LABORATORY THAT FREEZES 
HIS BLOOP. . . 



